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For the Companion. 
SHA STORIES, BY HAWSER ‘MaR- 
TINGALE. 
THE SHIP ON Fine! 

Among the numerous perils of the sea, 
there are none more terrible than a ship on 
fire! Bar away on the broad ocean, with 
no aid at hand, no port of refuge within 
‘hundreds, perhaps thousands of miles, with 
the flames bursting forth from the body of 
the ship as if mocking the efforts of the 
bold mariners to subdue them, although 
surrounded by a fathomless reservoir of wa- 
ter, the situation is indeed an appalling one, 
which might well shake the courage and 
paralize the nerves of the strongest man, 
and awaken in his bosom a feeling of piety, 
and lead him to supplicate the mercy of Di- 
vine Providence. 

The ship Irrawaddie, Captain Jephson, | 
was bound on a voyage to Bombay, a num-| 
ber of years ago. Besides the captain, 
two mates and a crew of twelve sailors, 
there were ten passengers on board inclad-| 
ing four women and two children, making 
a total of twenty-six persons bound on this 
long and perilous voyage. Nothing mate- 
rial occurred util the ship passed the Cape 
of Good Hope, known in former days as the 
“Qape of Storms.” The noble ship resisted 
with admirable strength and apparent ease 
the most violent assaults of the tempests 
which rage in that vicinity, and remained 
upharmea by the raging waves which at 
times threatened to sweep everything from 
the decks. 

One night while sailing pleasantly along, 
after having entered the Indian Ocean, a dark 
cloud was seen in the west, which appeared 
to be slowly rising, and soon the lightning 
was seen playing about the well-defined 
edges of the cloud, and illuminating that 
part of the heavens. An hour passed away, 
and the lightning became more continuous 
and vivid, and the thunder began to be 
heard in the distance. It was plain to the 
most inexperienced sailor that a heavy 
thunder squall was at hand. 

The captain wascalled up from the cabin. 
When he came on deck the dark cloud had 
spread over nearly one half of the heavens, 
and he instantly ordered all hands on deck, 
and sail to be taken in with all dispatch. 
All was now bustle on board the ship Irra- 
waddie. The top-gallant sails were turled, 
the studding-sails haulea down, the courses 
hauled up, and the mizzen brailed ; and in 
an incredibly short time the ship was run. 
ning along quietly under her three top-sails, 
and the men were at their stations, ready 
at a moment's notice to brace up or square 
the yards, or lower away the top-sails, if 
that measure should be rendered necessary 
by the fury of the storm. 

And now the clouds spread over the 
heavens, the lightning became more fre- 
quent and dazzling, lighting up the whole 
broad expanse, and rendering objects on the 
deck and in the rigging of the ship momen- 
tarily as distinct as in the clearest day, and 
the loud thunder came in stunning crasher, 
like peals of heavy artillery, and dying 
away in angry mutterings at a distance. 
The rain began to fall, and soon was heard 
aroar on the water as of the rush of a 
mighty cataract, and by the light of the 
electric flashes a white line could be seen 
on the water astern, not far off, and rapidly 
approaching. 

“The squall is coming !” shouted the cap- 
tain. “Stand by the top-sail halliards! 





Lower away! Let go all!” he exclaimed, 
as the tempest struck the ship. “Mind 
your helm, Jack! Keep the ship right be- 
fore the wind, Starboard a little! So, 


The wind blew 
with alarming vio- 
lence, as if deter- 


mined to blow away 
the sails and twist 
the masts out of the 
vessel ; and, together 
with the rushing of 
the billows, and the 
ceaseless thunder 
and lightning, ascene 
was presented to the 
persons on board the 
Irrawaddie, which 
could be hardly ex- 
ceeded in sublimity 
and grandeur. 

Suddenly the main- 
top-gallant sail was 
discovered by the 
mate, Mr. Stillwor- 
thy, to be escaping 
from the garkets by 
which it was confined, 
and in a few min- 
utes if the evil was 
not remedied, the 
sail would be 
split into fragments. 
“Away aloft, one of 
you, men, and se- 
cure the main-top- 


gallant saii !” he shouted at the top of his 
voice, “before it gets loose.” 

And the moment the order was given, a 
lad about fifteen years of age, named Ed- 
ward Nelson, it was his first voyage to sea, 
exclaimed, ‘Aye, aye, sir,” and unappalled 
by the terrors;whichsurrounded him, sprung 
from the deck into the rigging, and swiftly 
made his way aloft, eager to execute the 
commands of the officer. 

Edward soon reached the top-gallant mast, 
and without much difficulty succeeded in se- 
curing the sail. He had just fastened the 
gasket, and was stepping from the foot-rope 
into the cross-trees when there came a flash 
of lightning which for an instant blinded 
every man on deck. It was accompanied 
by a peal of thunder, loud and terrific, as if; 
the welkin was rent in train. A thunder- 
bolt from heaven seemed to have been hurl- 
ed upon the devoted ship, and forced from 
every one an exclamation of surprise and 
terror. And their terror was heightened 
when on looking upward, they saw the mast 
above them falling, and an object—a mass 
of fire—which they knew to be the unfortu- 
nate Edward Nelson, enveloped in flame, 
speeding swiftly through the air, until it 
fell in the water along-side. 

The lightning had shivered the main-top- 
gallant mast and descended to the deck, 
after having splintered the main-top-mast 
and main-mast. But all the crew escaped 
without injury excepting the poor boy, 
whose active sense of duty ever urged him 
to be foremost when any important or dan- 
gerous service was tobe performed. Edward 
Nelson was greatly esteemed by the officers 
and crew, and his uatimely fate—cut off in 
a manner so dreadful in the outset of his 
career—was sincerely lamented by his kind- 
hearted shipmates. 

The thunder squal] passed away. The 
day broke in the east, and all the men were 
set at'work in repairing the damages caus- 
ed by the destructive lightning stroke. The 
captain ordered the pumps to be examined, 
fearing that the subtle electric fluid might 
have penetrated through the pumps into the 
hold and communicated fire to the cargo. 
But a close examination led him to believe 
there was no reason for apprehension of| 








there, steady !” 





The weather was pleasant, and after 
breakfast the passengers were assembled on 
deck talking over the everits of the night ; 
but the fate of Edward, who always.appear- 
ed blithe and joyous, the life and soul of 
the ship’s company, taken from among them 
in a manner so fearful and unexpected, cast a 
cloud over their spirits, and led them to 
ponder on the uncertainty of life. 

Suddenly one of the passengers saw a 
stream of thin white smoke coming from a 
rent in the coat of the main-mast near 
the deck, He called the captain in order 
to point out the strange circumstance to 
him, At the same moment the steward 
came running up from the cabin with the 
alarming intelligence that smoke was en- 
tering the steerage through the bulkhead 
from the hold ! 

“The ship is on fire!” exclaimed the cap- 
tain, clasping hisnands. ‘May God in his 
infinite mercy help us !” 

“The ship is on fire!” “The ship is on 
fire !" was now the cry from every side. The 
passengers ran wildly about the decks, and 
the women screamed in the agcay of fear. 
But the captain was a man of resolution and 
nerve. He knew that in this trying hour a 
tremendous responsibility rested on him, 
and he met the emergency with the courage 
ofa hero. He addressed a few words to 
the crew and passengers, assuring them that 
their safety depended on strict’ obedience to 
his orders. He quieted the fears of the 
more timid. encouraged the bold, and gave 
directions ina clear and concise manner 
which were obeyed with alacrity by the 
crew. 

The chief mate, Mr. Stillworthy, suggest- 
ed that the deck should be immediately 


|scuttled and water poured into the hold to 


extinguish the fire. But Captain Jephson 
objected to this, on the ground that the fire 
had been smouldering and. spreading for 
hours.in the hold, and was probably so far 
advanced it would be impossible to extin- 
guish it, and that ifa hole was made through 
the deck, the ventilation would increase the 
fire and in a short time the whole ship would 
be in flames, ven ashe spoke the smoke 


made its way into the forecastle, and was 





eyil from that quarter. 


seen bursting through the seams in thedeck, 


poured up the compamion-way, and also 


showing that the 
combustible portion 
of the cargo, as tar 
pitch, resin and the 
like were already on 
fire! 

“No,” said Cap- 
tain Jephson, “there 
is no possibility of 
saving the ship. We 
maust try to save our 


lives. ’ 
The captain di- 
rected the chief 


mate to take some 
ofthe men and en- 
deavor.to get a sup- 
ply of provisions and 
water, and place 
them in the boats. 
He ordered the sec- 
ond mate to get 
tackles aloft, and 
have everything in 
readiness for hoist- 
ing out the long- 
boat, and also. for 
lowering the yawl, 
which was hanging 
at the stern. 

Assisted by the 
‘ steward and one of 
the passengers, the captain attempted to,en- 
ter the cabin, and save some valuable pa- 
pers, and procure some articles of clothing 
for the passengers and particularly the wo- 
men who were but scantily clothed. But 
after making several : ttempts, being each 
time driven back nearly suffocated by the 
ismoke, he was obliged to abandon the at- 
tempt. Aware that the fire was spreading 
rapidly in the hold, the planks on the main 
deck having already become painfully hot 
to the touch, he feared that it might soon 
reach the few kegs of powder which were 
stowed in the run, and cause an explosion, 
which would put an end to their troubles and 
lives at once. 

He therefore urged on the work in rela- 
tion to the boats, and in a marvellous short 
space of time the long hoat, well provided 
with oars and sails, was transferred to the 
water. A chart and compass were then 
passed into the boat, and such other neces- 
sary articles as could be easily procured. 
Some brackish water which the men- had 
collected, with which to wash their clothes, 
was fortunately on deck, and was passed 
into the boats, with the bread-bag full of 
biscuit, and also some bread which the stew- 
ard at the risk of suffocation, took from the 
bread tray in the pantry. Some beef also, 
the remnant of the breakfast, was secured. 

These preparations were made in great 
haste, and the crew and passengers, aware 
that they were standing on the brink of a 
volcano, lost no time in getting into the 
boats. The captain took charge of one of 
the boats and the chief mate of the other; 
the passengers and crew, with the provisions 
and water, were distributed according to 
the capacity of the boats, it being under- 
stood that all were to be under the orders 
of the captain, who was inthe yawl, and 
the two parties were on no account to sepa- 
rate from each other. 

The boats shoved off from the burning 
ship, which, was lying to with the main-top- 
sail a-back, and pulled away rapidly until 
they reached a certain distanee, when the 
men ‘at the oars deased their efforts, and the 
boats remained stationary, all the people 
gazing steadfastly at the ship in which they 
had abandoned to the fury of the fire all, 
that they possessed, Not more than forty 





minutes had elasped from the firs cry of 
fire, until they were all’ embarked in the 
boats. 

The flames now began to burst through 
the deck, and were plainly seen through the 
dense volumes of smoke which enveloped 
the ship and were driven away to leeward, 
forming a murky cloud. The rigging was 
soon on fire, which now seemed to rage mad- 
ly throughout the ill-fated ship, a sublime 
but terrible spectacle. It was not Jong be- 
fore the burning main-mast fell with a oud 
crash, which was heard distinctly above the 
crackling of the flames. Some barrels of 
flour and a quantity of pickled fish which 
were stowed between the main-mast and the 
run, must have checked the progress of the 
fire in that direction, for nearly an hour 
elapsed after the passengers and crew had 
left the ship, before the fire communicated 
to the powder in the magazine, when a 
stunning explosion took place, the timbers 
and planks in the after part of the vessel, 
were scattered in every direction, the mis- 
zen-mast was lifted as if by magic power 
some twenty feet above the surface of the 
sea, and fell over into the water. 

Nothing was now seen on the spot, which 
had so long been occupied by the burning 
mass, but smoking fragments of the noble 
ship Irrawaddie. Captain Jephson ordered 
the boatsto be pulled around among the 
floating pieces of wreck, hoping to. be able 
to. save some provisions, or articles which 
might prove useful in their forlorn sit 
ustion.. But in this hope he was disappoint 
ed, 

The nearest land was Madagascar, which 
was at least five hundred miles off ; but in 
open boats, and with a very scanty amount 
of provisions and water, these unfortunate 
people could hardly entertain the possibili- 
ty cf reaching the land. The captain, how- 
ever, talked encouragingly, and ordered the 
boats to be steered to the northward, in the 
direction of the Isle of Madagascar, with a 
view to enter a warmer latitude, and also to 
cross the track of vessels, homeward bound 
from Caleutta; Madras or the Isle of 
France. 

For several days they continued steering 
to the northward, and were favored by Di- 
vine Providence with pleasant weather. 
The, nights, however, were cool, the boats 
were heavily laden, and deep in the water, 
and whenever the breeze was strong, it 
scattered the salt spray among the passen- 
gers, thoroughly wetting their clothing, and 
rendering their situation chill and uncom- 
fortable. Indeed at such times the only 
means they had of obtaining a slight degree 
of comfort was by huddling together in the 
bottom of the boats. 

The two children, one an infant six 
months old, died on the third day from ex- 
posure to the weather, and want of proper 
nourishment, and it seemed as if'a few days 
only would torminate the sufferings of the 
whole party; their stinted quantity of pro 
visions and water being nearly expend- 
ed, insomuch that they already began to 
suffer the gnawing tortures of thirst and 
starvation. 

On the fifth night after the destruction 
of the ship, the captain who was then steer- 
ing the yawl which was the headmost boat, 
saw a vessel at no great distance to the 
eastward, He anuounced the glad tidings, 
The sailors and the passengers were aroused 
from their slumbers, and exclamations of 
surprise and joy, congratulations, and wild 
bursts of hysteric laughter were heard on 
every. side, 


The ship was evidently approaching the 





boats, and the sailors plied their oars with 
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% strength to h the ship, | man, patiently li to her tale of sor-|ing about the cloak, thamanything else. It} ‘Then thé spring styleris to be, fall'shelf. A chapter was read aloud, and th. 
Ey to Rgearhus ‘one cw an Sealift to her mother for seems 80 silly.” : cloak, looking twice be dad Gives, with salifepwed-bia knees in prayer, and the 


bows at no great distance. Indeed, the 
light, reflected {rom the ship’s dinnaele, 
eculd be plainly seen by the sailors, yet 
there was no indication that the boats had 
been seen from the ship. Captain Jephson 
haiied ; but everybody seemed to be asleep ; 
he received no answer. Loud shouts were 
sent forth from the sailors im both boats, 
and the passengers joined in. the swelling 
chorus. But these efforts to- make them- 
selves heard, were in vain. The unknown 
ship under full sail swept rapidly onward, 
at-one time almost within a cable’s length, 
so near that the men in the boats could 
hear the plash of the waves against the mas- 
sive bows of the ship ! 

It is impossible to describe the feelings of 
disappointment, of despair, of agony, which 
prevailed among this little band of unfortu- 
nate beings, adrift on the broad ocean, as 
this ship which could so easily have taken 
them on board and saved their lives, contin- 
ued on her course without heeding their 
signals or outcries, and was soon lost sight 
of in the darkness, 

At early daylight many anxious glances 
were cast around the horizon, but no vessel 
was in sight. The heavens were obscured 
with clouds, and the weather looked alarm- 
ingly threatening. Heartfelt prayers from 
saddened hearts went upward to the Throne 
of Mercy for help, for all felt that the hand 
of Providence alone could save them now. 

Two days passed away, and the boats 
still floated on the sea, but the water being 
nearly exhausted, several of the passengers 
seemed almost on the point of perishing. 
Their sufferings were indescribable. They 
looked gloomy and despairing, and held lit- 
tle communication with each other ; all felt 
that the close of the drama—a fearful ca- 
tastrophe—was at hand. 

On the following morning as Captain 
Jephson, whose emaciated form, hollow 
cheeks, and tremulous voice, proclaimed the 
intensity of his sufferings, still sought like 
a orave and noble commander to cheer the 
hearts of his companions in misfortune, and 
whisper hope while all around was despair, 
he saw a tiny snow-white speck afar off, 
which he knew to be a vessel! In painful 
suspense, without communicating his dis- 
eovery to his companions, he kept his eye 
upon the object, until he became certain 
that the vessel was approaching, and there 
was a chance of being rescued from the hor- 
rible fate which seemed to await them. 

But when he pointed out the ship in the 
distance and announced the joyous news, the 


“No, Annie, not silly, only natural. I 
would much rather you would admit that 
this was a sacrifice, than flatter yourself 
that you had no vanity, no girlish weak- 
nesses, because anything is better than self- 
deception, To-day I heard your father tell 
heard the poor woman's story, and had done|# man, who called for money, that it would 
her best to get something for her. be almost impossible to raise it, and he 

One day Clemmy was seen speaking to|looked so perplexed and anxious about it, 
Nanny Gray, who had asked for ten cents to}that after he went out I made these two ar- 
buy medicine for a sick grandchild. She|rangements. I would do without a new 
had not a single cent to give the poor wo-| dress, and fit over my fall cloak for you; with 
man, and her mother was away on a visit | bright trimmings it would be very suitable.” 
to another part of the State, and therefore| ‘And that will save papa at least twenty 
could render no assistance. Oleamy at}dollars, I am so glad we can help him. I 
once resolyed what to do. She insisted up- | shall be quite satisfied with the cloak, al- 
on the woman’s taking her doll, and selling | though my mates will have new ones, and 
it, that she might raise enough to buy the|Kate May will call mine an’ old-fixed-up- 
medicine. thing. Never mind, I thing more of papa‘s 

How few little girls would be willing to| opinion than Kate May’s.” 


some half worn garment or a few cents to 
meet the wants of the feeble applicant. In 
vain would the more giddy and thoughtless 
of her companions beckon her to “come 
along and never mind that old thing.” 
@lemmy would never start until she had 





_The sight of the old Bible and the kneel- 
fing group put to flight all sense of danger 
in the young man’s hosom. He instinctive. 
ly felt it was a pledge of safety, and la 

wn to sleep as calmly as beneath his f,; 
ther's ooh a ; die 

Nor was the Bible argument slept away, 
From that hour he ceased his hostility to 
the word of God, and a few years after. 
wards anchored his faith on its sure founda- 
tions. 


that rarest, and most precious of inside 
linings, a loving and self-sacrificing daugh- 
ter. Annie, I believe your mother, is your 
modiste, your Goddess of Fashion.” 

“And do you wonder,” asked Annie 
archly ; do you wonder that [ almost wor- 
ship her?” 

“Not a bit, not a bit,” answered Mr. 
Lang, stealing a sly glance at his wife,”for 
I am a little inclined to do that myself.” 

P. P.B, 





THE GRAIN OF MUSTARD-SEED. 


It was a bitter cold morning, and the 
snow, which had fallen fast and heavily the 
night before, had been frosted by the icy 
breath of Jack Frost, making the air so 
keen and piercing, every one shivered as 
they hurried to and fro through the busy 
streets. 

In an upper room of a tenement building, 
a crowd of little children, in coarse and 
ragged garments, were gathered around a 


Snissilippontinie 
THE ROTUNDA OF THE CAPITOL AT 
WASHINGTON. 

We extract from an Exchange the follow- 
ing description of the Rotunda at Washing- 
ton, as we think it must prove of interest to 
our readers: 

Above the four entrances of the Rotunda, 
are four groups of sculpture in high relief, 
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mind, 


do this! Yet Clemmy had her reward for 
the generous act, She felt happy in being 
enabled to relieve the unfortunate, and 
when her mother returned, she was pre- 
sented with a doll much finer than the one 
she had given away. 





THE FAMILY. 
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LITTLE DEEDS. 


Not mighty deeds make up the sum 
Of happiness below, 
But little acts of kindliness, 


Which any child may show. 


A merry sound to cheer the babe 
And tell a friend is near,— 

A word of ready sympathy 
To dry the childish tear,— 


A glass of water timely brought,— 
An offered easy-ehair ,— 

A turning of the window-blind, 
That all may feel the air,— 


An early flower unasked, bestowed ,— 
A light and cautious tread,— 

A voice to gentlest whisper hushed, 
To spare the aching head,— 


O deeds like these, though little things 
Yet purest love disclose, 

As fragrant pertume on the air 
Reveals the hidden rose. 


Our Heavenly Father loves to see 
These precious fruits of love ; 

And if we only serve Him here, 
We'll dwell with Him above. 


NS RIES 
For the Companion. 
THE NEW CLOAK, 


OR, ANNIE LANG'S SPRING STYLE. 


also illustrative of events in the history of 
the country. The one over the north door 
represents Wm. Penn in the act of making 
a treaty with the Indians, under the shadow 
of an elm tree. On the opposite side, Dan- 
iel Boone, the pioneer of Kcstacky, is rep- 
resented in a desperate hand to hand con- 
flict with Indians. A band of Winnebago 
Indians who visited Washington some years 
ago, were greatly affected by it, and actual- 
ly raised the war-whoop in the Rotunda ; 
when, perhaps frightened at the sound of 
their own voices echoed through the lofty 
dome, they fled from the hall. Over the 
eastern doorway is a group representing the 
landing of the Pilgrims at Plymouth Rock. 
The boat has just touched the rock, when 
the Englishmen is met by the Indian with 
the offer of an ear of corn, as a symbol of 
hospitality and friendship. The child of the 
white man seems to beg his father not to 
venture on shore, while the mother looks 
with tearful eyes to heaven. 

Over the western door, Pocahontas is 
shown in the act of shielding Capt. John 
Smith, the pioneer colonist of vi: inia, 
from the savage ferocity of her father Pow. 
hatan, by thrusting her form between him 
and his victim. These groups are by Ital-| 
ian and French artists and are generally 
admired. 


And now about the little lecture which 
you gave yourself at the window. You need 
not chide. yourself for feeling pained, there 
was no sin in that,” , 

“How did you know what I was think- 
ing, dear mother ?” asked Annie, with won- 
dering eyes. 

“I did not know except, so far as, I made 
your case my own.” 

“But you , mother, you never caré about 
such things !” 

“I care to be neatly and tastefally cloth- 
ed, and like to come up to my own stand- 
ard of what is suitable, and becoming. If 
you mean that I never wish for things, 
which I cannot have, you are mistaken, [| 
have my little struggles, as well as you, 
and Annie, it sometimes causes us as much 
discomfort, to resign a seeming trifle, as it 
would something of much greater intrinsic 
value, but these little sacrifices make the 
character lovely, and add vastly to the hap- 
piness of friends. The Empress Eugenie 
once made a queenly offering, which will be 
of incalculable benefit to others, but per- 
haps the personal sacrifice was not greater 
than yours has been this morning.” 

But tell me about the Empress, mother.” 

“With pleasure, my daughter, the story 
is » charming one, which I shall love often 
to recall. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


stove, striving to thaw their poor frozen 
bodies. 

It made the heart ache to look at their 
little faces, for on many of them want and 
suffering had traced deep marks with their 
heavy fingers, until one could hardly recog. 
nize in the prematurely old, care-worn ex- 
pression, the impress of childhood. Yet in 
the midst of these poor distressed little cre- 
tures, sat a lady whose sweet face seemed a 
refleccion of heavenly love, as ‘she strove to 
teach them the way of eternal life. She 
began her daily instruction this morning, 
by telling them of the beautiful lesson ot 
faith, showing how sadly this “gift of God” 
was needed in the desolate homes of these 
poor little ones. 

As she unfolded to their minds the simple 
meaning of faith, illustrating it by the a 
lief that our Heavenly Father hears and an- 
swers prayer, one bright little girl broke 
forth with earnestness, “I know it—I know 
it!” 

“Know what, Sallie?” asked the gentle 
teacher. 

“Now, I’ll just tell you all about it,” Sal- 
lie answered. “Once we were awful poor; 
we hadn’t a penny in the house, no fire to 
warm us, and not a mouthful to eat. Oh! 
how cold and hungry we were! But as we 
couldn’t get anything, my big sister put us 
to bed. I cried, and cried until I fell asleep ; 
but I was so cold I woke up in the middle 
of the night. Then I thought of the Sa- 
viour, as you told us; and I[ asked him 


please to send us a little bit of money to 


buy something with. 1 prayed ever so hard, 
till L fell asleep again. When it was morn- 





When the soverign of France married, THE PIOUS HUNTER. 
by virtue of an ancient custom, the bride is} The power of prayer is forcibly shown by 
presented by the city of Paris with a val-|this beautiful story. If even an infidel | 
uable gift. When the choice of Napoleon | young man could sleep safely where prayer | 
I1I. raised the Empress Eugenie to the| was made, how much safer should those feel 
throne, the city of Paris voted the sum of| who from their own hearts can offer sincere | 
six hundred thousand franes $120,000, for | prayer to their Father in heaven : 


| 











exultation of the poor famished wretches 
knew no bounds. They seemed frantic with | 
joy, and kissed and hugged each other ;| 
some shouted for gladness, while others| 
poured forth grateful thanks to the Almigh- | 
ty for the promised succor. 

The ship with a fair wind came swiftly 
towards them, and the boats were soon de- 
scried by a man who was stationed at the 
mast-head. When sufficiently near, sail was 
taken in and the ship hove to. The boats 
came along-side, and in a few minutes these | 
poor, exhausted, suffering beings were trans- 
formed to the decks of the Eng'ish ship 
Montezuma, of Bristol, bound from the isle 
of France to the Cape of Good Hope. 

The women and two of the men were in 
‘such a low and helpless condition, that it 
required much care and pains to get them 

on board the ship, But being treated with 
the utmost kindness and hospitality, furnish- 
ed with clothing and everything necessary 
for their comfort, they all rapidly recovered 
their health and spirits, and in a few weeks 
were landed safely at the Cape of Good 
Hope, in a destitute condition it is true, but 
truly grateful to Providence for saving 
them at tho last moment from such a terri- 
ble death. 

wae! 
CLEMMY WARE. 

It is a gratifying sight to see young peo- 
ple kind and attentive to the aged and in- 
firm. It shows that they are influenced by 
sound and generous principles, and that 
their parents have been at pains to teach 
them their duty to those around them. 

Clemmy Ware was quite a pattern to all 


young people in this respect. Often have | dashing away her tears ; “why I felt glad 
we seen her, as she is represented in the | to relieve papa of the expense, and—and 


“OQ! mother, I saw the prettiest spring | 
cloak at Marlows this morning, a stripe | 
with crimson trimmings, you can’t imagine | 
what « jaunty little affair it was. Grace 
Tillotson was with me, and she is to have 
one like it, and, mother—you know, moth- 
er—’ 

Here the upturned face grew so charm- 
ing, and the voice so soft, and persuasive, 
that Mrs. Lang smiled, and stooped to im- 
press a kiss upon her daughter’s forehead, 
before she said, “Annie, can you not con- 
tent yourself with admiring those cloaks at 
Marlows, without buying one? I know 
that you need one, and that your wish is 
neither wrong, or extravagant, but—” 

Here, Mrs. Lang detailed, atsome length, 
the many wants of a large family, and the 
depressed condition of the domestic money 
market, which we need not repeat. 

Annie \istened, her expressive face vary- 
ing with emotions, mostly unpleasant ones, 





the purchase of a diamond necklace for her} In the earlier days of travel, a large sum 





Majesty. The news caused a sensation of money in bank-bills were to be opnvayed | 
hc Weel h bei eaver to| rom ® bank in Virginia to one in Kentucky. | 
Peng ee owernten, Sues Wang SE The precious deposit was entrusted to the| 
contribute his choicest gems. Their zeal was charge of a young man of known courage, | 
disappointed. Two days after the vote, the | first clerk of the bank ; for the journey had | 
young Empress expressed a wish, that the | to be made through a rough and unfrequent- | 
money should be used for the fyundation of ed part of the country, in bad repute from | 

; eating several robberies which had been perpetra- | 
an educational institution for poor young | ted upon unsuspecting travellers. 
girls. The wish has been realized. The| The young mun had a fleet horse, and | 
solemn opening of the Maison Eugenie Na-| was well armed. But through some intri- 
polion took place on the first of January, | cacies of the road he missed the direct route, | 
1857. Here four hundred young girls are | and at the close of daylight, instead of be-| 

— . ‘ ., |ing at his journey’s end, found himself en- 
now receiving an education. They enter it | tangled in a forest, whose gloom was deep-| 
pale, thin, weak and wearing an old, and | ened by a starless sky. At last the twink- 
careworn expression. Butthe hues of health | ling of a distant light gave hope of supper 
soon reanimate their little faces, and with | and shelter, and he urged his jaded animal 
h. ki Met hl Ga in aia of | forward, until he reached a rude cabin, and 

“PPy saa ey seca tied A , |found welcome from a poor woman, who 

their new companions. The Empress Eu-| with her children was awaiting the return 
genie delights in visiting this institution. | of her husband, a hunter in the forest wilds. 
“These four hundred young girls will be so | She gave him supper, and offered the best 
many animanted, happy, and grateful jewels, lodging which her rude home afforded. The 
constituting for Her Majesty, an ever new 


able spot. On no account would he trust 


ing, my big sister called us, and told us to 
go outand find something toeat. I hurried 
to put on my clothes, and began to shake 
my dress to see if there wasn’t something 
there, when I heard a jingle, and lo! be- 
hold ! ten-pence rolled on the floor !” 

“Oh !” said little Jimmy, you had it in 
your pocket all the time.” 

“I didn’t! I didn’t!” persisted Sallie; 
“God made it right on the spot !” 

Think you not that lady’s heart swelled 
with joy, as she heard this simple little 
story, so touching for its childlike faith? 
And as she taught that little one of the Fa- 
ther in heaven, who had watched her every 
action, and kept that precious money until 
this sad time of want, did she not remem- 
ber as she never had done betore, how our 
Saviour had promised to his disciples of old : 
“If you have faith as a grain of mustard- 
seed, ye should say unto this mountain, Be 
thou removed, and be thou cast into the 
sea, and it shall be done.”—Christian Tu 
telligencer. 





A SPIDER LESSON. 


| We always think of spiders with webs ; 
| but all spiders do not make webs. There are 


|are found in the south of Europe and the 


| 


\the trap-door spiders, for instance, which 


West Indies. What do they do? The fe- 
,male digs a hole in the earth, about six in- 
: c -__\ches deep and one inch in diameter, and 
young man felt himself in & most question jlines it with-silk of her own weaving; at 


put o1 
near | 
out e7 
ly fir 
heroic 
life, a 
broth 
imme 





setof jewels, an immortal ornament,” says 
M, Veron, 

‘Oh! mother, that is beautiful.” 

‘And remember, dear, that when my lit- 
tle girl cheerfully resigned a coveted pleas- 
ure, she too has her reward in the hearts 
which she has made happy.” 

Mr. Lang joined the family just then, 
and Annie induced thereto, by a nod, and a 
smile from her mother, detailed at length 
their litle plan. 

“You are a pretty pair of schemers ;” 
said Mr. Lang, jestingly. “But really this 
is pleasant. I can add twenty dollars to 
that debt of Mumus, which I own, has trou. 
bled me, Butabout that old cloak made 
new, Annie. It wont be quite the style and 
then—“‘what will they say?” 

“Never mind, I will tell them we have a 


and then, as her mother closed, walked has- 
tily away to the window. She was looking 
through two large tears, at a forlorn and 
leafless tree, and chiding herself, because 
other tears would fill the places of those 
which she brushed stealthily away; when 
one gentle hand was laid upon her shoulder, 
and another glided about her waist. 
“Annie, dear,” said the mother, “you 
need not be ashamed of your tears. You 
are young, and naturally fond of new and 
beautiful clothes ; indeed, I wish very much 
to give you this one, because you made me 
very happy by wearing your hat and cloak 
another winter, without a word of com- 
plaint, when you saw that I wished it.” 
“Did I, and by just that?” asked Annie, 











picture, conversing with some poor old wo-|—I am more vexed at myself now for car-| new fashion.” 


the hole’s mouth she makes a round door, 
fastened at the rim of the hole by a silk 
hinge. The spider opens the door, but the 


himself to sleep. He examined his pistols, | 
and resolved, worst coming to worst, to sell | 
his life in defence of his charge. : 
At a ‘sheen la if ee home, ow is full of needle-holes, so 
® rough nf apes 4 Pa a fe 4 - Wenn {small are they, which neverthelss light and 
eee os y car." ©& | air the spider's home, for it generally lives 
ried with his day’s work, he said little, and | at home, going abroad only to hunt, and 
after eating the food hia wife set before him, bringing back the spoil to dine on at its 
invited the stranger to retire to rest. shone cnehemeenienlionens 
Bik». fine mers ape! he preferred There is another little spider, sometimes 
ang, Sho vet eiteng OF the fire. He Wa8! found in our ponds and rivers, which 
afrai i —— oper oe and falling makes quite another sortof home. It lives 
a - 1 ro OMRON: eerie | in a little diving bell ander the water, which 
@ poor in no enviable state | i¢ puild: curiously. 
of Hi ag He had abandoned the faith of | PP iia 
his youth, and row the infidel principles| Jt comes to the top of the wate ts 
which he had adopted absndoned him. Un. bubble of air, and pba it ee os 
manned by the danger which seemed to stare | stalk of a’ plant below ; having safely se- 
him in the face, he was a prey to the most | cured it, it mounts up for another and 
painful anxiety . another and another, until there are air hub- 
“Well,” said the hunter at last, “if you| bles enough to live in. Over these it weaves 
won t go to bed, I will; but before doing so|acovering in the shape of a diving-bell, 
I always read a chapter in God’s word ;” tight at the top and open below, and here 
and he arose to take his Bible from the | this little water-spider sits and dives at the 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


5t 





° ch continually swim- | his followers observed him eating some 
nome ro aa r. : | cheese, and, in prowling about the ship, 
¥ shed God taught those spiders,” said they presently came upon what they took 
Jane; “Oh, mother what an ba teach- | to be a similar delicacy, but which, to their 


” ief, turned out to be a bar of yellow soap. 
or Oot i Ph hey did not discover their mistake, nor 
: ~—_ discontinue their attacks upon it, until their 

FEMALE HERO 


mouths were foaming with the lather, and) 

We glean the following account from the 
Wetherford (Texas) News : 

“The party of Indians who passed through 
Jack Parker and Palo Pinte counties re- 
cently, marking their way with desolation, 
and striking terror to the stoutest hearts, 
drew up in front of the residence of Mr. 
Eubanks, in Palo Pinto county, and were 
holding a parley, and no doubt forming a 
plan to attack the house. There was not a 
man on the premises at the time. Mrs. 
Eubanks, and her daughter and several 
little children were alone. 

The yard was enclosed with’ pickets 
about six feet high. Miss Mary Eubank, 
the daughter, with unequal presence of 
mind, for one so young, seized a shot- 
put on her brother’s hat and placed a bench 
near the eubsting. © as to peep over with- 
out exposing her body, and then deliberate- 
ly fired at the party, which strategem and 
heroic conduct doubtless saved her own 
life, and the lives of her mother and little 
brothers and sisters, as the cowardlyscamps| [twas a cold day in December. The 
immediately fled, no doubt believing the 


wind blew keenly, but the sun shone bright- 
house was defended by a body of armed! jy, and there was good skating on the pond. 
men.” 


James Heron came home from skating 
with a very red face and a white ear. 
“Mother,” said Jane, “what makes James’ 
ear so white? I do believe it is frozen.” 
“No it is not,” said James, “it don’t feel 
cold at all.” 
It was frozen nevertheless. There was 
no feeling in it, because it was frozen, 
Mr. Heron, who came in at that moment, 
got some snow, and held it to the ear till 
the circulation was restored. Then the ear 
gave James a great deal of pain. 

“How did you come to freeze it?” said 
ane. 

“I did not freeze it, the cold froze it.” 

“The book says that freezing takes place 
in consequence of the absence of the heat: 
that is what we call cold. I wonder your 
face was not frozen.” 
“I rubbed it when it felt cold, and forgot 
to rub my ears. They didn’t feel cold.. I 
was so busy skating that I suppose they 
were frozen before 1 knew it.” 
A frozen ear is not so bad as a frozen 
heart. Persons are often so busy pursuing 
their interests or their pleasures, that their 
hearts get frozen before they know it—that 
is, they become in a measure insensible to 
kind and generous feelings. You have seen 
boys who once were very tender-hearted, 
who have become very hard-hearted. You 
have seen young persons whose hearts were 
once easily moved by seligious truth, who 
have become insensible to the most solemn 
appeals.—S. S, Times 


dilection for such nastiness.— Personal Nar- 
ratives of Two Years’ Imprisonment in 
Burmah. 





A DILIGENT HEATHEN BOY. 


A missionary in the East Indies was giv- 
ing away tracts, when a little boy about 
eight years old asked for one. At first he 
was refused, for tracts were then very scarce. 
pe the child be; so hard that one, call- 
ed “The Way to Heavenly Bliss,” was giy- 
en tohim. Some days passed, and the lit- 
tle fellow came again with the same request. 
“But have you read the other?” he was 
asked. “Yes,” said he; and standing be- 
fore the missionary and. several heathens, 
he repeated the whole tract from beginning 
to end.— Bap. Mag. 


THE FROZEN EAR. 





A GERMAN VINTAGE. 


The vintage is yet essentially an Old 
World institution. During September and 
October the papers are full of speculations, 
reports, prophecies of good and evil, and 
prayers for God’s blessing on the “vine 
stock” are offered in all the churches. 
About the middle of October the vintage 
begins in earnest. The vineyards are 
crowded with men, women, and chil- 
dren, and in order to inspirit them and 
make them work merrily and with a will, 
the proprietors keep up a continual firing 
of guns and pistols, as if the Fourth of 
July had emigrated. The vintage lasts 
about three days. The vines are complete- 
ly denuded of their luscious bunches, which 
are carried to the wine presses by women, 
who have long baskets strapped to their 
shoulders for the purpose. When first 
pressed it is thick, has much the taste of 
fresh cider, and is called “must.” You can 
buy it at the wine presses at about four 
cents the quart. 





paige. 
A SENSIBLE LANDLORD. 


A little incident transpired some weeks 
ago, at one of the Frankfort hotels, which 
is worthy of notice. A little girl entered 
the bar-room, and in pitiful tones told the 
keeper that her mother had sent her there 
to get eight cents. 

Eight cents!” said the astonished bar- 
keeper. 

“Yes sir,” she answered, 

“What does your mother want with eight 
cents? I don’t owe her anything.” 

“Well,” said the child, ‘father spends all 
his money here for ram, and we have had 
nothing to eat to-day, Mother wants to 
buy a loaf of bread.” 

A loafer remarked to the bar-keeper, 
“Kick the brat out !” 

“No,” said the bar-keeper, “I’ll give her 
the money and if the father comes back 
I'll turn Aim out. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


AH! KITTY! KITTY! 


You naughty kitten, get you down 
From off that cushioned chair ; 
It may be very pleasant, but 
You have no business there. 


T do not like that look of yours; 
There's something wicked in it: 

I dare not trust you near my bird ; 
You'd kill him in a minute. 


itp tien 
NATURAL, MAGIC. You need not think that with your charms 
My birdie will be smitten ; 
Nor does he ever care to be 
Acquainted with my kitten. 


A vision similar to the far-faméd spectre 
of the Brocken, or to that beautiful phe- 
nomenon witnessed by Forbes, on the Furca, 
has just been observed in England, A few 
weeks since a gentleman climbed up the 
steep down which shelters the pleasant sea- 
coast village of Bonchurch, in company 
with several of his friends. On the sum- 
mit, at a height of seven hundred feet, they 
amused themselves by watching in front of 
them the dense fog which was rolling in 
from the sea, and pouring along the flanks 
of the down. It was about four o’clock and 
the sun directly behind them was appar- 
ently at about their level. The refraction 
of its rays through the mist produced a 
beautiful iris of an oval form. While gaz- 
ing at this they were suddenly conscious of 
several dark, sepulchral-looking forms of 
colossal dimensions in the centre of the halo. 

On raising their arms and taking off 
their hats, their actions were mimicked by 
the images,'and they then saw that the ob- 
jects were their own shadows, projected by 
the sun at their backs on the fog-wall oppo- 
site. As the mist approached nearer, and 
the sun sonk lower, the gigantic figures at 
length vanished. 


So turn your eyes from off the cage, 
And keep your claws from stirring : 

I know there's murder in your heart, 
With all that pretty purring. 


—-@-—— 
LITTLE ROSA AND HER KITTEN. 


You have heard of it’s raining cats and 
dogs, though none of you ever happened to 
be out in such a shower ; but a little girl in 
Brooklyn who had once heard somebody 
make use of that very extravagant expres- 
sion, on her way home from school one day, 

just after a hard shower, found a poor little 
kitten on the sidewalk, that was mewing in 
avery piteous manner. Little Rosa—for 
that was the child’s name—thought to her- 

self that the kitten must have rained down, 
and taking up the poor little creature, 
wrapped it carefully in a shawl and carried 
it home. Her mother was very unwillin 

to have the kitten in the house, it was ps 
@ poor, weakly-looking little thing, and 
made such a piteous noise when it mewed. 

But Rosa begged so hard to be allowed to 
keep the little foundling, and caused so 
much amusement by insisting that it had 
rained down, that her mother at last con- 
sented, and pussy was at once put into as 
comfortable quarters as any of her species 
had ever nestled in. Rosa and her little 





GREEDY FELLOWS. 
A Burman is not very particular in. his 
food; he will eat almost anything. Mr. 
Lanciego told me that, on one of their visits, 








in utter astonishment at their master’s pre- | 


Kitten became almost inseparable compen 
ions, as you may well imagine, and seemed 

to have a mutual attachment oat for each other, 
Cats have been accused of ingratitude and | 
treachery, and have been tolerated on ac-| 
count of tke good service they render in| 


keeping off the rats and mice, rather than | 


on account of their le com, 
panions in a family; but there are many | 
well-authenticated instances of these useful 
creatures displaying as strong an attach-| 
ment to their keepers as has ever been 
shown by dogs. Like dogs, they were cre- | 
ated for the use and com pulouship of men, 
and it. is a sin against Divine goodness to| 
treat them with needless severity. Let 
those who are disposed to treat puss with | 
cruelty or contempt, think for a moment’ 
what our condition would be without her, 
We could much better afford to part with 
our dogs than our cats. 

Little Rosa never had such thoughts 

about her kitten; she only knew that she) 
loved her—and as she had no brother nor | 
sister to play with, she and kitty spent 
most of their time together, and it was not | 
long before all the rest of the family became | 
very nearly as fond of kitty as Rosa was, | 
though kitty herself, it must be confessed, | 
did not show much fondness for any one but | 
her little mistress. But, as everybody lov-| 
ed Rosa, her little pet was treated kindly | 
on her account. Now it happened that a| 
few months after Rosa brought home the | 
kitten, the poor child came from school one 
day looking very pale, and complaining of | 
a pain in her head. Her mother was very | 
much frightened, and after putting her to | 
bed, sent for the doctor, who gave her some | 
wedlicine. Peor little Rosa ag first asked | 
for kitty, which was quite unnecessary, for | 
kitty had jumped upon the bed, and would | 
not be kept away; but she soon grew 80, 
sick that she did not take any notice of her | 
mother, much less of her kitten. 

The nurse, and the strange people who| 
came into the house to help wait upon the | 
sick child, finding that a cat would keep | 
jumping upon the bed where Rosa lay, tried | 
all they could to drive her away, but in) 
spite of all they could do, Kitty would find 
her way back into the room, and jump upon 
the bed and try to get near ‘her poor little 
mistress. Rosa grew worse and worse, 
and on the third day after she was taken | 
sick, her grief-stricken mother bowed her| 
head in unutterable anguish as she saw the | 
eyes of her darling closed forever in death. | 
As the poor little sufferer gave her last 
gasp, the nurse, who stood at the bedside, | 
heard a slight noise at her feet, and looking | 
down, ty ’s kitten stretched upon the 
floor dead. joe had both died at the same 














RANK WEEDS. 


“Beware how you forget the Lord,” 
Deut. vi. 12. 

Thus spake a tender, watchful mother to 
her little son, having heard the sound of an- 
gry tones, she had called him into her room 
to know the cause. She had her hand on 
the clustering curls that circled his young 
flushed brow, as she inquired the reason of’ 
the passionate outbreak of temper her little | 
one had just indulged in toward his young 
playmate. . 

“Oh, but mamma, he took my ball, and 
I only called him ugly names.’ 

Here the little fellow broke out a-new| 
into a passionate fit of crying. 

“Charlie, my own dear child,” said the} 
mother, ‘do you remember what you ask! 
in ydur daily prayer ?” 

“To be forgiven as you torgive.” 

“Now had you my little boy asked your | 
good God to subdue that angry passion, he | 
would have given you strength and grace to 
fly from Satan who was thus tempting you 
to sin.’ 

“Dear, dear mamma, cannot I go to 
God now. O, I will, I will pray to him,” 
and dropping on his knees by his mother’s 
side, his lisping tongue poured out a simple, 
earnest prayer in child-like faith to his 
God. And the little boy arose, with a 
bright, beautiful light beaming oer his fair 
young face so recently burning with excited 
passion and streaming with hot angry tears. 

“And now, dear mamma, won’t God for- 
give me? and I will run and ask Bennie to 
forgive me too.” 

Thus should we strive to keep down the 
rank dark weeds which are ever springing | 
up amid the tender blades, and pluck . them | 
out before, too deeply, root be taken, 

Ask for a new heart, my dear little ones, 
only ask, and surely ye shall receive it. 








THE FIRST SPRING BIRD. 
“There he is!” shouted Dan, “there he 


is.” 

“Who ?” asked his sisters, ‘‘who ?” 

“Why the first spring bird. There he is 
on the top of the old birch-tree,” 

‘ow here has he been ?” asked Jeasio. 

“] hardly know,” said Dan slowly ; onl 
he’s not been here. He doesn’t like Jac’ 


Frost well enough to stay.” 
“Perhaps he hid in the hay-mow,” said 
Jessie. 








“May be he made a swallow’s nest in the 


' chimney,” said Mary. 

“Who knows but he went to bed with the 
squirrels ?” put.in Bobby. 

“No,” sai Dae, shaking his head; “he 
went " 


So peed did, for that is his name. 


When the yellow leaves began to fallin the tie 


autumn, his notes grew sad, and he flew from 
one bare tree to another, chirping good- 
bye to his dear home in the old woods ; for he 
does not like our cold winter, and away he 
flies south. You may find him picking rice 
in the suamps of the Carolinas, or skim- 
ming over the sunny slopes of the Bahama 
islands, As soon as spring comes, and the 
south wind blows on the snow, and the snow 
melts, and the little brooks run, and the 
| buds swell, and the yellow dandelion spots 
the grass, the birds who have been spend- 
| ing the winter infar-away countries come 
back again and fill the air with their sweet 
music, 

Bluebird comes back with the rest. And 
pretty soon you will see him and his mate, 
the little husband and little wife, chatting 
together in the bright sunshine on the boughs, 
talking, T suppose, about going to house- 
keeping in the old woods — Soon they 
will find a nice little spot for a nest; per- 
haps in a crotch of the birch tree. "Then 
they set to work as busy as can be. First 
they fine some little tough twigs to lay the 
foundation with, which they plaster togeth- 
er with mud, They then weave hay and 
straw into a round little nest. The whole 
is yet rough. So they fly all around and | 
pick up bits of wool and stray feathers and 
shreds of yarn to line it with, and it is as 
soft and warm and cosy a little home as you 
can think of. It takes two or three days 
to build it, and after it is done, the little 
pair survey it with great delight. 

By and by what shall we find in the little 
nest’? Five little blue eggs. And mother 
bird sits on them al] day and all night to 
keep them warm. The father bird brings 
her food and sings to her on the bough over- 
head. What next? Ina short time five 
downy baby birds are seen in the nest. 
How happy the parents are. They pick 
out all the broken bits of egg shell, and the 
mother sits with her wings stretched out to 
keep the dear little things warm. Father 
has now plenty to do to fly off and bring 
home worms for his little family ; ; 
as she can leave them, his mate goes with 
him, for the little ones are very hungry ; 
and when the parent birds get back to the 
nest, you can see five little red mouths 
stretched open for their dinner. Oh, how 
glad they are. Now, could you take a gun 
and kill that happy mother, or wound that 


kind father-bird, and lay him fluttering and ms 
“No,” said Dan, |! 


bleeding on the grass ? 
‘no, I would not.” 
“No,” said Jessie, with a tear in her eye, 
“for God would be sorry.” Qh, yes, His 
tender mercies are over all his oe al 


Child's Paper. 
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Muller's labors. 
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Dr. Wayland, says, in his Introduction : 

ee seems in thisto be something as Lp ogi span pe i 
Mr. Muller had commanded a sycamore tree to be 
and planted in the sea, and it had obeyed him.” 

A Pastor in IUinois writes to the Publishers ; 

“I am so much pleased with it, boy I have determin ed to 
purchase a dozen or more copies for tuitous distribution, 
and use my influence to have all with! my reach read it. 

A physician at hed West, in ordering les to present to his 
friends, also w be * 
 rneparroat thejoy and —_— it has afforded me. 


Many times a day I thank God that G: Muller wrote it, 
that you pareenee it, and that my eye caught a notice of it 


ciPletion has never ed any narrative so full of real in- 
as this; and we think it, in its way, worthy of deing read 


and soon | of 


BROWN’S 


Owre Cough, Cold, , Hoarseness, Influenza, and Erritation 
Soreness of the Throat, Relieve ee o 


Bronchitis 
and give strength to the Voloe of 
PUBLIU SPEAKERS AND SINGERS. 
Few are aware ofthe im 
Srinagar bee in its 
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“[ recommend their use to Public Speakers.”—Rev. E. H 
OBAPIN. 


which the ‘Troches’ are a 
often a mere whisperer.”—N. P, 





—Rev 
‘Almost instant in the distressing labor of breathing 
veralon ‘a Asthma.” an A. ©. EGGLESION. 


“Contain no gplum or anything injurious.”—Dr. A. A. 
UaY 8S, Chemist, Boston. 


“A simple acd pleasant combination for Coughs, &c.”—Dr. 
G. F. BIGKLOW, Boston. 


“Beneficial ia Bronehitis.’ *—Dr. J. F. W. LANE, Boston. 
“T have proved them excellent for Whooping Cough.”—Rev. 
il. W. WARREN, Boston: 
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YOUNG BENJAMIN FRANKLIN. 


THE PRINTER BOY; 
OR, 
How Ben Franklin Made His Mark. 


Price 75 vents. ? 


This is the title of the new life of Franklin be thé author of 

he famous The Bobbin Boy.” These are written 
iu a Ver. ape styie for the young, and id the good ihe 

me in stimulating youth to noble et- 

aa obey hot tbe effaced by the perusal of this encelient die 


Boy i Poms will get six subscribers for either of these books, 
or three who will buy both, sending us the price of the six, 
(four dollars aad fifty ee shall receive besides the six, one 
each for themselves without charge. The publishers will also 
make extensive arrangements with agents. 


J. E. TILTON & CO., 
No. 161 Wasuineton st., Boston. 
3s 
THE HOME MONTHLY, 
FOR 1861. | 
Edited by Rev. Wm. M. Thayer, Mrs. H. 


E. G. Arey, Mrs. OC. H. Gildersleeve. 


A Family Magazine, in which every member of the house 
hold, from chitdren to parents. will ot oa something for them. 
A beautiful steel enaenvs ug = each pr 

Rev. Frederick D. D. D, 

ter and orator ‘of Becton wil fruraish a yo ot articles | i 
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Mrs Dyan . Sigourney, the well-known and popular 
Poet ‘and Authoress, of ee oe Sd pay mar series of 
articles entitied, ‘talks W. wn 5 which young 
ladies wili receive their tntre rf Adee oo These two series 
articies alone will be worth far more than the subscription 
price of the Magazine, to the young ladies and young men of 
ol 


4: ticles from more than one hundred other good writers, 
among whom are 

Rev, BM eet DD, Rav. Rev. A.L. Stone, 
Rev. d.D., po a Neale DD Prot “Joseph 
Haven, s: D., Miss Vitghie “Townsend, Walter Clarauce, 


GREAC OFFER. 
Old and New Subscribers shall receive both The Home 
Monthly and Hall's Journal of Health for one year by paying 


We consider this an almost unprecedented offer, since the 
jome Monthly itself contains as 
two-dollar Magazine iu this couutry and m 
most of them offer for that price. Therefore, the subscriber 
gets fur two dollars and twenty-1 “ave cents, two Magazii.es, 
the regular subscription pi ice of which is three doliars. Bul 
recollect the subscription must be paid in advauce. 
TERMS—CASH IN ADVANCE. 
One copy per annum, $200 
a e cople 5, 800 
15 00 
ro wrenty: five copies, per annum, 
One hundred copies, 5 00 
and at the same rate for a greater number ; but ifuae paidin 
advance, $3 U0 will be charged. 


Numbers lost by mail will be supplied, if seasonably noti- 
Fifty agents wanted at once. 


STONE, RICHARDS & Co. 


11 Cornu, Boston. 
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PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con- 
tomate reas their libraries are kindly invited to give _ 
4 firet call. I keep, in addition tomy own issues, the books 

vt alee THE PUBLISHING Socigtigs, as duriug the rast TEN 


virney plan I have of late adopted of giving a trade discount to 
Sabbath-schools, gives universal favor. ny scnool sendin 
ey their own ue and saticetins: the amount they wis! 
to invest, can ee the selectioa made a om with “7 ——- 
llege of returning any books they chi ex- 
auination. This new feature of — “contends ttselt to all 
uur ook school triends, and [ constanuy jfapplying li- 
braries on this princ' iple in all parts of New Eng 
ue HENRY HOYa 3 9 } Cornhill, 








TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 


eeaety mail, no pay expected read 
ed. vadaress Dr. 8 8.8. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New York. 








inal any ‘families where honest John Bunyan’s “Pilgrim's Pro- 
" is a household book.”"— Philad. Press. 

gern power of prayer and of faith ope eer at! exemplified 
in this narrative. We should rejoice to see scattered int: 
ev ee na praying circle in our ‘and "— Mich. 


“No man, whatever his religious belief, can Tead Lit without 
pesiand $a interest. 3 hasevery 
attention ‘orld. 
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Miscellany. 
6 vols. — cloth, gilt backs, in an oo box, $3. 
se contains a fund of v. le information and 
ee Incident and is sy trabhy a adapted to the School 
and the Family Library. 
Rppssexs PAGES FoR YOUNG PROELEs or. or peek of 
mine of he the 
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THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. l6mo. 
75 cents. 


THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. l6mo. 75 cents. 

, founded on the noble 
on, inspire boys and 
YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. 16mo. 75 cents. 


Thi to all dea of 
ene bemeaones younh reaBiese goed 5 what is 


, THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 1am0. T5.cents. 
seed thoes Gilet even “Robineon Orusoe,”, or rahe 
Swiss Family because of its boyish savent 
and perils. 


~£8 Any work cent by mail post paid, on receipt of price. 
GOULD & LINCOLN. 


59 Wasuinoton srrrer, Boston, 
n- 


— Six Lectures on the Causes, Prevention — Cure ot 
ung, B: hial and Skin Disease ; and Male and Female com- 
ont: On the mode of Preserving Health to : Hundred 
care at 21 engravings. Price, 50 cents, in silver or 


ak panord on Heart Disease, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dyspe) 


roat Ci 
iderly and old people, w’ 
tor 9 of these diss diseases. The Prescriptionsalone wae 
be we grow Old and what Neve Pom geod ? 


ay sa 6 engravings. Price, 50 Say which book you 
wil have, giving Name, State, Jemar and Post van . 
44—3m. 


scriptions 
$500. 





HUNNEWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
COUGH REMEDY. 
For all THROAT and LUNG OOMPLAINTS, including 


WHOOPING COUGH, and every Complaint the forerunner 
of, and even actual CONSUMPTION. 


Hunnewell’s Tolu Anodyne. 
The great NEURALGIC REMEDY and NATURAL OP1 
ATE, adapted to every species of Nervous and Chronic Head 
ache, Rheumatism, Catarrh, Tooth and Ear Ache, Loss o 
Sleep, and Bowel meres 
lets, to be aaa 


above 
reid 
pf pep gtr fp 
Trial Bottles ‘ormulas 


sent to oy, fa abies teen i. {1 
eae a worthy their accep! who w find develop- 
Pi am oe ne ited from all whose necessities or 
7 ocmpe to.a trial of the above reliable 


si , have found ct | relief 
aed the usual wholesale and retail dealers every- 
; for Boston—J.W. W Hexxewaus & Co.; Guo 
gS Gooner: s Onn M.8. Bore & Co.; W. ORPER 5 
Rexp, Cur.er & & Co., and Cartes, Sodtebes t Pans Re, 
JOHN L. HUNNEWSLL, Proprietor, 
CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 
No. 9. Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass 
43—6mo 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, MARCH 28, 1861. 











For the Youth's Companion. 


4A TRUE STORY. 
“ALWAYS ENDEAVOR TO BE REALLY WHAT YOU WOULD WISH 
TO aPrzan.” 

An American gentleman wrote to Granville 
Sharp that from respect for his great virtues 
he had named one of his sons after him. Sharp | 
wrote: ‘*I must request you to teach him a 
favorite maxim of the family whose name you 
have given him,—*‘ Always endeavor to be real- 
ly what you would wish to appear.’ This max- 
im, as my father informed me, was carefully 
and humbly practised by his father, whose 
sincerity, as a plain and honest man, thereby 
became the principal feature of his character, 
both in public and private life.’ A plainand 
honest man, humbly and carefully practising 
such a motto, held up for admiration, and im- 
itation in these fast times? Be what you seem, 
when everybody wishes to seem as good as the 
best? Really, my friend, you are behind the 
times. Not at all, my fast young man, only 
ahead of you in a very different direction. 
False appearances seldom deceive those whose 
good opinions you most desire. 


was working like a slave for him—not]. I'd 
come alone first. His mother, is the old wo- 
man he boards with, and he signs his namo 
Peter Brien when he writes pretty notes to the 
girls. I call him Patrick O'Brien to his face, 
a boy that is ashamed of his honest, loving, 
hard-working old mother.” 

*¢ Well done, Minna,”’ said her father, asthe 
blushing little orator paused out of breath 
with honest indignation. *‘I am sure your 
reasons are excellent, but you must not be too 
hard upon poor Pat,’’ 

«She isn’t father,” cried Etta; I tried to 
like him, because he was poor, but I couldn’t. 
I despise him, because he tries to keep up false 
appearances.’’ 

‘‘Mrs. Colgate’s eyes shone brightly through 
the tears that stood in them, as she smiled 
upon Minna, but her heart was too gentle to 
wish tu give another pain. “It was right, 
dear, to tell Patrick what you thought of such 
conduct, but Iamafraid you may hurt his 
feelings too much.’’ 

“Ti I could, mother, [ should be more care- 
ful of them. Hurt his feelings, ha! he is as 
self complacent as the Great Mogul.” 

‘*My dear,’’ said Mrs. Colgate to her hue- 
band; ‘Patrick does seem pert and proud. 
His mother isa good, industrious creature and 
I pity her. She was trying to fatten some 





An incident to the point occurs to us, as il-| 
lustrating this wise maxim. A happy family 
are gathered around an inviting repast, in the 
breakfast room, at Mr. Colgate’s. 

“We have heard nothing of that party yet,’’ | 
remarked Mr. Colgate, with a sly look at his 
wife, who was holding towards him a steam- 
ing cup of fragrant Mocha, 

“Oh papa,”’ cried Ettie, gaily, ‘‘it wassuch 
a pleasant one! Everybody there, and every- 
body as happy as they could be,” and Ettie’s 
bright face beamed as if she had appropriated 
every body’s happiness and brought it home. 

‘Young ladies,’ said Mr. Colgate, with 
grave courtesy; ‘‘I have to beg your pardon 
for failing to escort you home, but I am grow- 
ing old, and I dare not encounter such formid- 
able rivals as those rosy-cheeked Academy 
boys. How did you get on without me ?”’ 

Etta’s bright eyes repeated the same ques- 
tion to Minna, whose face grew redder than 
any rose, and twice as charming, but the de- 
mure little puss was too busy buttering a bis- 
cuit, which we are sure she did not see, to an- 
awer. 

“Very well, papa,’’ answered Etta, gravely, 
‘at least / did.”’ 

** And so did J,’’ answered Minna, drawing 
herself up and raising her eyes with an expres- 
sion of the test i 3, “I was 
not in the least afraid to come alone, papa.”’ 

** Alone !’’ e hoed several voices. 

“Why, Ettie!’’ exclaimed Mrs. Colgate, 
‘could you not share your escort with your 
sister?” 

‘‘Certainiy mother, but’’—The pleading ‘do 
stop sister,’ that swam in Minna’s eyes, was 
lost upon Ettie. Fun and frolic played hide 
and seek amidst her dimples, how could she be 





pigs to pay Patrick’s tuition, and 1 told her 
to come forour refuse food, and welcome. She 
comes every night and carries two heavy pails 
full all the way home. One day, I asked her 
why she did so, ‘*you lvok too old and feeble,”’ 
said I, She muttered something that ended, 
‘‘Arrah! but the pigs would be crazy but for 
the swill and yere the nicest lady at all to 
think ofa poor ould craythur like me, ma’am.”” 

‘*Mrs, O’Brien,’ said I, ‘‘it is wrong for 
you to carrythem, Why don’t Patrick come? 
he is young and strong.”’ 

“Oh !’’ said she, catching up her pails, as 
if in haste to be rid of me, ‘It’s no good, it’s 
no good, Patrick's too dacent.”’ 

MRS. P. P. BONNEY. 





VARIETY. 





THE LENT JEWELS: 


4 HEBREW TALE. 


In schools of wisdom all the day was 5) 
His steps at eve the Rabbi homeward bent, 
With homeward thoughts which dwelt upon the wife, 
And two fair children who consoied his lite : 

She meeting at the threshold led him in, 

And with the words preventing did begin— 

“Ever rejoicing at your wished return, 

Yet do I most so now ; for since this morn 

I have been much 
Upon one point which you shall now decide : 


it; 


Some Jewels gave, rich, precious gems they were, 

But having given them in my charge, this friend 

Did afterward nor come for them nor send, 

But lett them in my keeping fur so long 

That now it almost seems to me a wrong 

That he should suddenly arrive to-day 

To take those jewels which ne Irft, away. 

What think you? Shall I freely yield ahem back, 

And with no murmuring—so henceforth to lack 
‘hose gems myse. ‘ich | had learned to see, 

Almost as mine forever, mine in fee?" 


“What question can be here? Your own true heart 
Must needs advise you of tlie only part. 
That may be claimed again which was but lent, 
And should be yielded with no discontent ; 

rely can we find herein a @ wrong, 


. 
mander again; but Stewart, beckoning tohim, 
said with asmile, | 
“Don’t you'think the band had better strike | 
‘up ‘Yankee Doodle’ now, sir ?”’ 
Tn an instant that spirit-stirring strain was | 


floating on the breeze, played as no other than | proceed 


a Yankee band can play it, and the gallant 
crew shouted forth their cheers of victory as 
no other than a Yankee crew canshout. 


GOD’S JUSTICE! 


The Examiner has the following—a forcible 
illustration of the way justice may be pervert- 
ed, and made an instrument of terrible cruel- 
ty, when administered by unworthy hands : 

Some of our readers may remember one case 
which came before City Judge Ruseell, a litt!e 
more than three years ago, as it has been of- 
ten referred to in the papers since that time. 
A young man about 19 years of age, the son 
of a wirlow, and poor, but not, so far as could 
be ascertained, of vicious habits, was arrested 
on a charge of highway robbery. The com- 
plainant averred that he had seized him by the 
throat in the night, and picked his pocket of 
twenty-five cents. This charge was not well 





supported, and the District Attorney was dis-| P 


| aooee to. drop it; but the young man was 
iendless, the complainant wasa boon com- 
Lee of Russell, and the Judge charged the 
Jury against him. They brought in a verdict 
guilty, and the Judge affecting to consider it 
a case of garroting, senten him to Sin, 
Sing forforty years! The prisoner insix 
that he was innocent but he could not prove 
it. 

A short time since the complainant in 
that case found himself on his death-bed, and 
in his last hours the remembrances of a mis- 
—— life fled his soul with terror—but among 
all his misdeeds, none weighed heavier on” his 
eoul than the wrong he had done to this poor 
youth. He sent for two of his friends, and in 
their presence and that ot his wife. acknowl- 
edged that he had sworn falsely, and solely be- 
cause he was angry with the boy. He begged 
them, with dying earnestness, to end to 
secure his release. The newsof this confession 
reached Mr. Beule, the Agent of the Prison, 
and he immediately took measures to have his 
case presented to the Governor, who forthwith 
forwarded him his discharge. He hadalready 
suffered, however, over three years’ imprison- 
ment, for a crime of which be was not guilty. 





QUEEN VICTORIA’S FAMILY. 


At the sea-side residence of Queen Victoria, 

in the Isle of Wight, a large portion of the 

Kone ngs is appropriated to the young 
| Prince and Princesses, who have each a flower 
jand a vegetable garden, green-houses, hot- 
houses, and forcing-frames, nurseries, tool- 
houses, and even a carpenter’sehop. Here the 

royal children pass hours of their time. Each 
| is supplied with a set of tools, marked with 
| the name of the owner; and here they work 
| with the enthusiasm of an amateur and the 
zeal of an Anglo-Saxon. There is no branch 

| of gardening in which the royal children are 
|notau fait. Moreover, on this juvenile prop- 
|erty is a building, the ground floor of which is 
| fitted up as a kitchen, with pantries, closets, 
| dairy, larders—all complete in their arrange- 
|ments ; and here may be seen the young Prin- 
| cesses, arrayed a lacuasiniere, floured to the el- 
| bows, deep in the mysteries df pastry-making, 
|like a rosy New England girl. Cooking the 
| vegetables from their own gardens, preserving, 
| pickling, baking—eometimes to partake among 
| themselves, or to distribute to the poor of the 
neighbourhood the results of their handiwork. 

The Queen is determined that nothing shall 


“But is your Majesty sure that such would be 
the case ?"” 

“Ay, there,” exclaimed his Majesty, 
laughing, “you have it; always, gen 
men, find out ifa thing be true, before you 
to account for it; then I shall not be 
ashamed of the charter I have given you.”’ 








A WOLF CHASE ON THE ICE. 


A St. Joseph paper relates that while a par- 
ty of gentlemen were skating on the river re- 
cently, one of them,-who was in advance of | 
his companions, espied a large wolf crossing 
the river a few rods ahead of him, and imme- 
diately gave chase. Finding that his pursuer 
would eut him off before he could reach the 
shore, the frightened brute turned and fled | 
down the stream as fast as he could, which 
was not very rapidly, owing to the smoothness 
of the ice. The skater bent all his energies | 
in pursuit of hig game, and gained at every | 
stroke ; but when almost within reach of the | 
animal, he discovered half a dozen yards ahead 
an open stretch of water several yards wide, 
into which the wolf sprang, followed of course 
p fa incautious skater, who was unable to 
eheck his momentum in season to avoid the 
lunge. Finding himself ‘‘in for it,’’ he laid | 
hold of the growling, snapping brute, thereby 
buoying himself up until his companions ar- 
rived, when he was pulled out, and the cause 
of his cold bath forthwith killed. 





1 


MINERALOGY. 


Prof. Johnson, of Middletown University, was | 
one day lecturing before the students on min- | 
eralogy. He had before him quite a number | 
of specimens of various sorts to illustrate the 
subject. A roguish student for sport, slily 
silpped a piece of brick among the stones. The 
Professor was taking up the stones one after 
another, and naming them. 

“This,’’ said he, *‘is a pieceof 
is a piece of feldspar,’ etc. Presently he 
came to the brickbat. Without betraying any 
kind of surprise, or even changing his tone of 
voice, 

‘*This,”’ said he, holding it up, ‘is a piece 
of impudence !”” 


nite; this 


HINDOO IDEA OF CHARITY. 


This is the leading feature of brahminism, 
namely, the carrying of alms to the poor. All 


Please read a few 
well known people. 


the article w commendation, am 
pcp ae it to all who waut to restore ay hair oneaee 


article | 
be found in Mrs. 11. 
ing 


To whow y concern : 
‘This certities that I have been an eye witnessot the 
fo ate ot Mrs. Wiison’s Hair 


| color—others it gave a fine new 
| case having been very bald 
quite an increase 

to it as I sh 

or quite covered. 


Ww remov 
cured the headache which I have been 
with for many years. 


pint bottie, aud $1 for quart bottles. 
much the cheapest. ‘The ingredi 
are made are, of a rare Virtue, and are entirely diheient from 


“USE THE BEST 


WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAR? UsE BB 


WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR 
AND HAIR DRESSING. 





reliable and 


: LT have ae 5 


Mussxs. Henay P. Wuson hesi 


& Co. itancy 
Saying, in — opinion, Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenersixe is A 
ith plaasure. 


now in use. jebau Sontinue to use it 
Pastor ofthe M. B. Church, Law rence, Mass, 
Hawry P. Witson & Co.: ae 


Messrs. &Co.: 1 have used Hat 
nerator, and havé received great beneiit from i. wee 


r 
who are troubled with dandruti, or a diga- 


sable itching of the bead, or i 

reeable liching of the or hunhiors, or to ub 
flair is falling from the head.” To who use-auy hoeas 
for the hair, use, by all means, Mrs. Vieng Hair kegenera- 
tor. . B.C 

Pastor of Main St. Methodist B. Church, Great Falls, N. H, 


Masszes. Henry P. Wirs0n & Co. : Ideem “ Mrs. 


Hair Regenerator” the standard article oi ali hair —t ations. 


have, in known it orestere the bair 


ual color, cure en: 
some instan 
been a sharer in several of these 


many c w 
it had fallen off, remove dandruff, restore the hair to its e 
most ful heauac! and 


ces most serious humors. Personally, 
ted and looked fi oan tae he, 
wanted an ed for by » 1 beliey 
. Wilson's Hair Beginereter and ee 
. Yours, &c., HENRY HILL. 
Pastor of Elm St. M Church, Mauch ,N.#. 





Nasuva, N. H., Sept. 
Mezssns. Hexay P. Wusox & Uo.: For some a at 


my hair had been turning gray. By the use o! your hair Re 
tor cleaused freed trom dan 


e rut, 

fhe hair is restored to its original volur, and rendered waikaea 

glossy, one Ware it was very thin, anew and beaulitul grew, 
is produced. 


Pt. confident that it operates, not as a dye, but to 


roots to their natural healthy sta! 
e expense is nui 


Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


with the beneiit received. 
Yours Respectfully, 


it ma; 


eads ; some, it 


of bair, an satistied attended 

ould have dope, my head would bave been nearly 
I have used but one bottle. 

You have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
e. 


that it is almost a sure cure for the headach 
Dr. H. A. y 


ENLON, 
the Sar 


Saratoga, N Y,, Aug. 15. 
Mazssas. Henry P. Wison & Co.: | have used your Hair 
erator on my hi y ed the dandruf and 
very much athicted 


I have apphed it to the heads of others hundreds of bers] 


and | have never known an instance but what it removed 
erysipelas, sores and pimples ofevery kind. 


The above you are at liberty to make use of as you see fit. 
MINOT FARRAR. 





The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts- 
‘the quart bottles are 
i Which the k 





ose used in any other preparation vi the kind in this country. 


th 

They are cooling and gently moistening in their nature, and 
contain no properties but those which nature eviuently in 
tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 


other ceremonies do not amount to much, if | mended 


this is not done. 


ended. 
dirs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 





th ri 





‘A rich man promised the river Ganges one 
d ri ig As the servants were 
bearing the baskets to the river with this fruit, 


retails fur 37 cts. per bottie, and tor dressing the hair of any 
person, young or vid, there is not its equal in the world. It 
will make the hair everything you Want it should be, and 
moreover, it has a perfume that is infinitely superior to an; 
of the fashionable extracts, either loreigh or Au.elican, W bic 


| —_ oy — it “yt _— es ery naa tae table. 
©. ‘ ‘ se & ‘ careful and obtain Mrs. H. B- Wilson's Hair Dressing, as 
(which is the richest fruit in India), a T (as the awe will be blown in every bottle, and you can obtain 
man, tired and hungry, came and asked for | itin almost every store in the United States or Canada. 


one of the mangoes. ‘The servants bade him 
go about his business. He hazarded his life, 
and took one and ate it. At night, it is said 
that the river Ganges came to the rich man in 
human form, claiming the payment of nine 
hundred and ninty-nine mangoes, saying that 


H. H. Hay, P 


Wholesale Agents. 


ortland, General Agent for Maine, New Brune 
wick, and Novascotia. 


GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 


lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. 


.W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 


Peunsy lv: 


he had received but one. 


Gangooly. 


OUTSIDE BARBARIANS. 


An amusing illustration of Chinese conceit 
rd Elgin in the Emperor’s pal- 
ace at Pekin. A paper written by the Emper- 
or was discovered in which he says, in relation 


was found by 


In this, brahminism 
inculeates a beautiful form of charity.’’—P. 


M.S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mat- 
shall St. ; Charles T. Carney, No. 135 Wasyington St. ; 


& Preston, No. 6 Hanover St. ; Wilson, Fairbanks 


Co. 
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IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 


to the American minister's offering to pay to 
his Celestial Majesty the same marks of respect 
as he would pay to the President of the United 
States, that ‘these American barbarians, by 
their averment that their respect for his Ma)- 
esty, the Emperor, is the same as that they 


PERUVIAN SYRUP! 


INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS, 


Three-fourths ofall the ckness and suffering in the world,is 
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| remain unlearned by her children, nor are the 
young people ever happier than during their 

| sojourn at Osborne. Over the domestic estab- 
lishment is a museum of natural history, fur-| gieulous.”’ If this doesn’t take down our na- 

|nished with curiosities collected by the young| tional vanity, what will? 
party in their rambles and researches—geolog- 7 

| ical and botanical specimens, stuffed birds and a . 

| animals, articles of their own construction, and A LONG SIGHT. 


n the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
Pa ty t py upon a weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces 

The principal vital force is the iron contained in the blood, 
This is derived from the food we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount of Iron is not taken inte 
the circulation, the whvle system suilers, and unless the deti+ 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina 
ble compliant, all however arising from deterioration or 


feel for their President, just place China on a 
par with the barbarians of the South and East, 
an arrogation of greatness which 1s simply ri- 


sileat with such a capital joke at her tongue’s 
end. “Minna might have hada beau if she 
had not mittened him so promptly,”’ 
‘“‘Mittened? Who did she—-she—?’’ in- 
quired mamma, anxiously. 
«Pat O'Brien ;"’ answered Etta, laughing 


“Good is the word,” she answered. ‘May we now 
And evermore that it is good allow !” 

nd rising, to an inner chamber led, 
And there she showed him, stretched upon one bed, 
Two children pale ; and he the Jewels knew 
Which God had lent him and resumed anew. 


ANECDOTE OF OLD IRONSIDES. 








merrily. ‘You should have seen her, mamma. 
Why, she was half an inch taller than usual,”’ 

“Patrick,”’ said Mrs. Colgate, with some 
solicitude. ‘Was that kind of you, Minna.”’ 

Minna’s eloquent face did not escape her fa- 
ther’s scrutiny. He always encouraged the 
utmost frankness in his children by interesting 
himself in and sympathizing with all that in- 
terested them. ‘My dear,’’ said he, address- 
ing his wile, ‘‘I think Minna has a reason to 
give which will interest us. Surely, my child, 
you did not refuse Pat’s offered services un- 
kindly, nor because he was poor ?”” 








** Because he was Irish, or poor? Never, fa- 
ther,” d Minna, veh tly. “How 
could I beso mean? Pat isnot to blame for 
being poor, nor for being Irish. If I saw a 
poor Irish boy trying to do right, studying and 
working hard to make himeelf intelligent and 
honorable, 1 would do anything in the world 
to help and encourage him, 1 would, papa.’’ 
And the sweet face beamed with sucha look of 
enthusiasm, that Mr. Colgate could not help 
thinking, with pardonable pleasure in her 
beauty, that some boy of nuble aims woufd be 
quite ready for a long and earnest race towards 
the goal of right, if such a winning face smiled 
on him from the fair perspective. 

‘*But Pat does not need encouragement. He 
‘wears nice broadcloth, has such a pretty face, 
and such genteel ways, why all the girls ad- 
mire him and he knows it, but J don’t like 
him andI will tell you why. He does not 
study because he loves it, only because it is in 
fashion to be learned. He shirks and cheats 
at school, and he will not work at home—it 
might soil his delicate hands. I wouldn’t walk 
home with any young gentleman that’ went 
strutting about the streets while his mother 





The following is well calculated to make the 


rising generation proud of the noble spirits | 


who shed so much lustre on their country’s 
name during the memorable war of 1812, with 
the then proud mistress of the seas. 


The most brilliant naval action of the last 
war was undoubtedly thut of the old American 
tigate Constitution (44) commanded by Com- 
modore Stewart, when she captured the two 
British corvettes, Cyane and Levant, of a 
greatly superior force, each of them being equal 
to the old-fashioned thirty-three gun frigates. 
The handling of the American frigate was 
throughout scientific and unexceptionable. 

By no mancuvring could either of the Brit- 
ish vessels obtain a position to rake the Consti- 
tution, shift their ground asthey would. Old 
Ironsides was between them, blazing away up- 
on both vessels at the same time. Busine the 
whole action, Stewart, instead of mounting 
the herseblock, sat in a most com situa- 
tion astride the hammock nettings, the better 
to observe the manceuvring of hig antagonists. 
The Cyane wis the first to strike to Brother 
Jonathan—not an unusual thing with British 
vessels during that war. The first lieutenant 
eame in haste to the C dore to 
the fact. 

“The starboard ship has struck, sir,’ said 
the officer. 

‘I know it sir,’’ replied the Commodore. 
“The battle is just half won.” 

‘Shall I order the band to strike up‘ Yankeo 
Doodle,’ sir ?’’ inquired the lieutenant. 

Here the Commodore took a huge pinch of 
snuff and then answered quickly— 

= we not better whip the other first, 
sir ” 

“Ay, ay, sir,”’ replied the lieutenant, takin 
the hint, and went to his quarters. . 

In a short time afterwards, the Levant low- 
ered the cross of Old England to the stars and 
stripes, and the battle was ended, The lieu- 
tenant being somewhat rebuked at ‘his a 
ture exultation upon the surrender of the first 








vessel, was rather shy of approaching his com- 


whatever is curious or interesting, classified 
and arranged by themselves. 
| 


“ALL OF THE OLDSN TIMES 
In these latter days of speculation, plunder, 
ber degenerated morals, a recollection of the 
| worth of the -high-minded founders of our 
|Government is like the gushing of the 
| cool spring to the mid-day traveller in the 
| heated desert. A friend relates the following 
anecdote of his boyish days : 
| Having occasion to write, he thought to sup- 
ply himself with a sheet of letter paper from 
| the desk of his grandfather, who at the time 
had an office under the Federal Government. 
‘«What are you doing there ?’’ said the old 
tleman. 
“Getting a sheet of paper, sir.” 
| “Put it back, sir, put it back ; that 
belongs to the Government of the United States.”* 
This old gentleman had the courage to affix 
his name to a certain document, pledging ‘‘his 
| honor and his fortune’’ for its support, but he 
| lacked the courage to appropriate to his pri- 
vate use the property of the Government. 


ANECDOTE OF CHARLES Il. 


When Charles the Second chartered the 
| Royal Society, it is narrated of him that he 
was disposed to give the philosophers a royal, 
but at the same time a wholesome lecture. 

«Why is it, my lorde and gentlemen,’’ said 
he, ‘that if you fill a vessel with water to the 
very brim, so that it will not hold a single 
drop more, yet, putting a turbot into the wa- 
ter it shall not overflow the vessel?’”” Many 
were the sage conjectures: that the fish would 
drink as much water ae compensated for his 
own bulk—that he condensed the water to 
that amount—that the air bladder had some- 
thing to do with the phenomena—and a hun- 
dred others, which were propounded and aban- 
doned, in their turn, much to the amusement 
of monarch. At léngth Mr. Wren, 
afterward Sir Christopher, modestly asked, 








Two sparks from London, while enjoying 
themselves among the heather in Argyleshire, 
last autumn, came upon a decent looking shep- 
herd, reading on the top of a hill. They ac- 
costed him by remarking : 

**You will have a fine view herg; you will 
see & great way.” 

“Ou aye, ou aye, a ferry great way.’”’ 

**Ah! you will see America here ?’ 
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BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 


Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Languor and 


Depression of Spirits, Scrofula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 
Description, Tendency to Consumption, Weakness of the Sexy- 
al Organs, Prolapsus Uteri and diseasesof the female system 
generally, aud all complaints accompamed by weakness or 
prostration of physical and mental energy. 


In all these case 
THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 
fected the most 





‘Farrer than that,’’ said Donald. 

An! how's that?” 

‘Ou, just wait till the mist gangs awa, an 
you'll see the mune.”’ 


THE BUTTERFLY’S EYE. 


The eye of the butterfly, like that of many 
other insects, is composed of an immense num- 
ber of little lenses, set together to form a hem- 
isphere large in comparison with the insect’s 
head. A portion of one of theee eyes forms an 
interesting object for the microseope, present- 
ing a honeycomb appearance, the hexagonal 
lines that mark the division of these lenses 
being most geometrical and ular. .More 
than 1,700 of these lenses have n counted 
in a single eye. If this.be true, the butterfly 
may be said to be endowed with at least 34,- 
000 eyes. 


cures,and the great secret 


of its wonderful success is the simple fact that it at once sup 
plies the deficiency of that indispensable ingredien, 


IRON IN THE BLOOD. 


The statements of cures which are published in our pamph- 


let may be relied upon as strictly true in every case, in proo 
of which we will at any time, on application, show the origina, 
letters and statements of the persons cured. 


Svery Ixvauip Suoutp Reap Tuxssx Facts, and avail 


solf, or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWETT & CARTER, 
No 39 Summer Srreer, Boston. 


For sale by all Druggists, 


6 


BOUND VOLUMES. 
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CAUTION. 


A little boy in Patten, Me., while crackin 
filberts with his teeth got @ piece of the she! 
in his throat, which passed down the windpipe 
to the lungs, where it remained over thirteen 
weeks until he coughed it up. While it re- 
mained there he was sick with inflammation of 
the lungs, and his life was despaired of. He 
is now doing well. Nuts, with hard shells, 
should never be cracked with the teeth. 


A facetious boy asked one of his playmates 
how a hardware dealer differed from a boot- 
maker?’’ The latter, somewhat puzzled, gave 
it up. ‘‘Why,” said the other, ‘because the 
dh sold the nails, and the other nailed the 
sles. 
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